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make a circuit of the hill, walking directly across the hili
and into the forest for a good distance. When starting,
Maharshi said to Jack, as he was lying down at the cave ;

u Now we are going for our circuit; you had better go down
to the town." They started walking southwards across
the hill and had done over a mile when they saw Jack
running down the hill to the town, i.e., towards the east
in obedience to the order given him. After some distance
he was lost to sight. After they had walked over a mile
in their own direction into the forest, they noted that
Jack had gone down and reascended the hill and waited
for them. in the track they had chosen. Maharshi told
him then : " You had better go back to the Asram and
not come with us." And away went the dog, probably
sore at heart to part company from his master, prizing
obedience however as a great virtue. But this was not
his only virtue. He was a great Tapasvi (self-restrained)
and a lover of peace and quiet. He v/ould take his break-
fast out of the food offered to God at a dancing-girPs
house in the morning, then accompany the priest to a
temple on the hill and, leaving him there, he would climb
up higher to Virupaksha cave to meet Maharshi and then
go and squat in an adjoining cave and remain in silence
and peace. He would not associate with other dogs or
be a party to quarrels. At 9 or 9-30 A.M. he would go
out and be just in time to take the Naivedya or bali, food
offering, at the hill temple and run back to his cave. He
would take what was given to him at the Asram and not
seek to eat at other times, or run after bitches. In the
evening he would run down again to the dancmg-girFs
house for his night meal and sleep at a mutt with the
priest. His was just the life of a hermit (Satvic Vyragi)